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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 

Small author \'s notel! 

This is all just background on Abby and the Fuenti before | get to the REAL story! Sorry this chapter\'s so 
fucking long. | just needed to build up some anticipation for the first kiss and everything. P hang in there 


pleasel! It gets more interesting, | promise <3 


*Abbys POV% 


| was sitting on the swing in the park, waiting for the Fuenti to show up. | looked up at the sky and squinted, 
watching the noisy-ass birds fly by. | groaned and pulled my annoyingly long hair back into a ponytail. Florida 
summers are so hot! Its September now, and it's still muggy like the middle of July. "Hey, loner! Want some 
company?" | grinned at the familiar voice. "Mike | was waiting here for an hour!" He grinned and sat in the 
swing next to me. "Where's your brother?" | asked, genuinely curious. Mike and Vic were my only friends in 
this town, since | just moved here. They were like brothers to me, and | basically lived over at their house. 
Mike was | year older than me and Vic was around 2 years older than me, so they had my back almost all the 
time since they were older and bigger than me. "He's finishing fixing his bike, since some butthole stole his 


tires." | laughed at his new "cuss word" of the week. "Butthole?" He scowled at me. "Young lady, watch your 
language!" | laughed and ran off to a tree and started climbing. At eleven, | was pretty tall for a girl, so | could 
do a bunch of things the other Il-year-old girls couldn't, like climb trees. Mike ran up to the base of the tree 
and pouted a little. "But Abby.. That's not fair. You know | don't like climbing trees." | stuck my tongue out at 
him like the bratty little kid | was. "Too bad, so sad" | turned my head and watched the park gate open and saw 
Vic ride his bike in then step off and drop his bike next to Mike's. "Dude, where's Abby?" | grinned at Mike and 
he turned to his brother. "I dunno man, | guess she went home before we got here." | silently started climbing 
down the tree until | was at the right height, then | jumped onto Vic's back and hugged him tightly. He 
stumbled and almost fell, since he was so skinny. "Whoa! Dude, Abby, what the fuck?" He facepalmed after he 
said that. "| am such a bad example." | giggled and ran away from them after stealing Vic's beanie, then played 


tag with Vic and Mike because we had nothing better to do. 


After Vic and Mike took me to get ice cream then dropped me off at home, | took a bath and settled down on 
my couch, waiting for my dad and brother to get home. While hanging out with the Fuenti was fun and they 
were like family, eventually | had to go home and deal with my real family. My daddy, Robert Jonathan Ross, 
was a lawyer who hated everything he saw, mostly me. He drank all the time and usually stayed in his study 
when he was at home. My brother was nice to me and took care of me when | wasn't out with the Fuenti, but 
there's only so much a |b-year-old boy can do. He smoked all the time too, and | hated it. My cat curled up on 
my lap and pulled me out of my thoughts, so | petted her until she fell asleep in a kitty-doughnut on my legs. 
When | heard the front door slam, | knew my dad was home with my brother, so | went upstairs and hid in my 
room until | heard the click of my dad's study door locking. My brother was sitting on the couch with a 
cigarette hanging out of his mouth when | tiptoed downstairs. "Derek?" He looked up and smiled a little. "Hey 
Abby. Come here sis." He opened his arms to hug me and | accepted the hug. When he went to make me soup 
for dinner, | found his carton of cigarettes and dumped them in the toilet. | knew they made him smell weird 
and he coughed if he used too many of them, and | didn't trust my daddy if my brother wasn't here with me. 
He brought me the soup and sighed when he couldn't find his cigarettes. "Abby, you have to stop doing that. 


Cigarettes are expensive." 
*Derek's POV* 


| knew my little sister was looking out for me but she was too young to understand why | needed my 
cigarettes. | couldn't get mad at her, though. She was just a litte girl. "I just don't want to be alone with Daddy. 
Those things make you cough and smell bad" She said in a soft, innocent voice. | couldn't help but laugh. "My 
own sister, telling me | smell bad" | tickled her until she started laughing again. "Eat your soup then you need 
to go to bed. You have school in the morning." 


*Abby's POV* 


When | finished my soup | washed my bowl and put it away, then went upstairs to my room, closed my door 
and climbed into bed, using the little lightswitch by my bed that Derek hooked up for me so | could turn off 
the lights once | was in bed. | was afraid of the dark and Daddy wouldn't invest in nightlights for me, and | 

refused to let Derek tuck me in anymore, so he installed a lightswitch for me instead. | rolled over and used 


my flashlight to read some comic books before falling asleep, the Batman comic book resting on my pillow near 


my head. 


*Four years later* 


*Abby's POV* 


| leaned over my bathroom sink and carefully put on eyeliner in the mirror. | told myself in the back of my 
head NOT to get giddy until | had finished putting on my eyeliner and doing my hair. | had had a crush on Vic 
for two years now, and he finally asked me out! My only girl best friend, Tay, was sitting on my bed. "Did you 
shower?" 

"Of course | did, Tay. | went surfing earlier. I'm not going on a date with Vic Fuentes smelling like salt water." | 
said as | walked out of the bathroom and plopped down next to her. She had pretty, long, wavy brown hair and 
brown eyes. She was about my height and she's my age (we even have the same birthday!), and even though 
we look nothing alike, we're still called "The Twins" by everyone, including the Fuenti. "Geez A, | was just 
checking." She stood up and looked through my closet. "So, my twinsy is going out with Mr. Victor Vincent 
Fuentes. Does that mean she can hook me up with Mike?" She winked at me and | threw a pillow at her. "Mike 
has a girlfriend, you twat. Plus, Alex likes you." She grinned. "I know. | want AG to be jealous.” She tossed my 
ripped grey skinnies at me and a purple/black stripped long-sleeve, then pulled out black ballet flats and handed 


them to me. "You're welcome." She smirked at me and ushered me into the bathroom to get changed. 
*Tay's POV* 


| was so happy for Al She's finally going out with Vic and she's basically bouncing off the walls with joy. | 
moved here three years ago, they were her only friends, but we befriended each other quickly. Now, she's no 
longer an awko taco (she likes the older Fuentes brother, so she's now my taco) and she has a lot of friends 
at our high school. Two years ago, on our [3th birthday, she would not shut up about him! It didn't take me 
long to figure out that she liked him. And now he's asked her out on a date! | was so happy and excited for 
her. She walks out of the bathroom with her honey-blonde hair pulled back into a side ponytail and her violet 
eyes delicately outlined in black. "Well?" | stand up and hug her. "A, if | was a lesbian I'd have a lady-boner for 
you." She and | laugh before heading downstairs. Her older brother, Derek, who looks like a male version of A, 
stops us. "Whoa, whoa, whoa. Abby, why are you wearing makeup? Tay, what'd you do to my sister?" Abby 
giggled. "I'm going on a date with Vic, Derek. Now move please. He'll be here soon" He rolled his eyes and walked 
up to his room and | tapped her shoulder. "Hmm?" She said as she grabbed her keys and her wallet. "Say hi to 
Mike for me," | whispered and winked at her, knowing that she wants to play matchmaker with me and Alex, 
the hottie who lives next door to me. "Shut up Tay!" We laugh and when the doorbell rings, Abby does a little 


giddy dance and goes to answer the door. 
*Abby's POV* 


"Hey Vic." | smile at him when | open the door. His brown hair has gotten longer and his brown eyes look as 
seductive and gorgeous as they always do. At IT, he looked really mature. He's wearing darkwash skinny jeans 
and a rice(er) shirt and a beanie. | feel like a kid when I'm with him, even though | probably look his age with 
this damn eyeliner on. "Hey Abby." He smiled and looked me over before offering me his arm, which | looped 


mine through. | mouthed "thank you" to Tay before walking with Vic to the movie theater. 


*Vic's POV* 


| fidgeted nervously on Abby's front porch before | rang her doorbell. | really liked her but | was so nervous 
that I'd screw up the date. When she opened the door, it took me a second to collect myself. She looked so 
beautiful, especially when she smiled at me. God, | love her smile. It lights up her face and her little dimple on 
her right cheek is just adorable. "Hey Abby." | said, smiling, and offered her my arm to link hers with. She did 
and mouthed something to Tay, who probably helped her get ready, and we started walking to the movie 
theater. We unlinked our arms and | smiled at her. "You look really nice, Abby." She blushed a little. "Thanks 
Vic." She smiled back at me and | got fixated on her eyes. Her violet eyes have always taken my breath away 
but today, they were even more amazing. The color popped a little more than usual because of the eyeliner 
and her shirt, and they were sparkling with excitement. | took her hand and saw that she blushed when | did it, 
causing me to smile. "You're adorable when you blush, you know." She just smiled at me, and that's all that | 
needed for me to get nervous again about how the date would go. When we arrived at the movie theater, | 
just barely stopped her from buying the movie tickets. | playfully scowled at her when | handed her a ticket. 
‘lm taking you on a date, Abby. That means | pay." Knowing her, she would probably argue. Aanndd she did. She 
narrowed her eyes at me and said, "Well what if | want to buy you something?" | laughed and walked into the 
theater with her. "Hush up and enjoy the movie." 


*Abby's POV* 


As Vic and | walked to the theater, | couldn't help blushing when he complimented me and being nervous about 
the date. He's just so damn cute! | really hope | don't screw this up. It's my first date, and | have so many 
butterflies its nuts. When he let go of my arm and took my hand, | felt like | wanted to kiss him. | know, it's 
weird, but he's just so nice and so hot and | can't believe he wanted to go out on a date with me! We 
eventually got to the movie theater and | almost bought the tickets, but Vic stopped me. Geez, | know I've 
never been on a date before, but | can still pay for things, right? He teasingly scowled at me before he handed 
me my movie ticket. "I'm taking you on a date, Abby. That means | pay." | teasingly narrowed my eyes at him 
as | took the ticket. "Well what if | want to buy you something?" He laughed as we walked into the theater 
together and we automatically sprinted to the back row and sat in the two middle seats just as the movie was 
about to start. He leaned over and whispered, "Hush up and enjoy the movie." | couldn't help it. | blushed a little 
and shivered. During the movie, | noticed that Vic had scooted a little closer to me in his seat and | smiled a 
little, scooting closer to him. | grinned as he put his arm around my shoulders and looked over at him, raising 
an eyebrow as a silent question He nodded slightly and | turned back to the movie on the giant screen and 
tentatively rested my head on his shoulder. | felt him shift and saw that he did a little victory arm pump. | 
laughed softly and smiled a little as we finished watching the movie. 


*Vic's POV* 


| finally did it. Took me a while to talk myself into it, but | put my arm around her. | put my arm around Abby 
Ross's shoulders. Holy shit. | was so worried that she was going to shrug my arm off of her shoulders, but 

instead she looked at me and raised an eyebrow at me, as if to ask if she could do something of that sort too. 
| nodded a little and she rested her head on my shoulder. | smiled and wrapped my arm tighter around her, and 


did a little victory arm pump. | didn't screw this up! Yes! When the movie ended | smiled at her. "Want to go 
grab some ice cream or something?" She laughed a little. "You know, | thought you were a |T-year-old" She 
said with a smile on her face as she stood up. "Come on, let's go get ice cream." | stood up and took her hand 


as we walked out of the theater together. 


On the walk to the ice cream place, | kept looking over at Abby and smiling. | just couldn't stop myself; she was 
so beautiful. Eventually she noticed my frequent glances. "ls my eyeliner running.?" She moved her hand up to 
wipe any smudged eyeliner away from her eyes but | caught her hand. "You look beautiful. | just can't stop 
looking at you, is all" She giggled and | smiled at her and wrapped my arm around her as we walked. Once we 
got there and ordered, we just sat in one of the booths in the back of the restaurant talking and eating ice 
cream. A couple times | made her blush by complimenting her and | decided in the back of my mind that | was 
going to kiss her. Tonight. | remembered what Mike said about the whole "First Date Rules" bullshit but fuck it, 
I'm kissing her. She finished her ice cream shortly before | did and we walked out of the shop holding hands. | 
spun her around a little to the music coming from inside the shop and she looked at me like | was crazy. 
"Dance with me?" She laughed. "Sure." | pulled her to me and we danced for a little bit. We started laughing like 
crazy when a rap song about hookers came on and | fell onto the ground from losing my balance. Abby started 
laughing harder and | pulled her down with me. 

| looked into her striking violet eyes and tucked a few stray strands of her golden hair behind her ear. Dammit 
Fuentes, pull it together, | thought to myself as | considered backing down from kissing her. Before | could talk 
myself out of it, | leaned in and kissed her. 


*Abby's POV* 


| didn't know what Vic was planning to do when he asked me to dance with him on the lawn next to the ice 
cream shop. All | knew is that | loved it when he kissed me. | wrapped my arms around his neck as we kissed, 
our lips moving together. | always thought that they looked rather kissable, but they were beyond that. The 
kiss was firm but gentle, and it got the point across (the point being that he liked me. A LOT). | tangled my 
fingers in his hair and knocked his beanie off as we kissed. Eventually we pulled away from each other because 
we ran out of air. | smiled and kissed him again. He was just so good at it. He tasted wonderful too. After a 
while, out of nowhere, it started raining. We pulled away from each other and he started laughing. | jumped to 
my feet so | wouldn't be sitting in mud. | offered Vic my hand. "Come on, lets go!" He grabbed my hand and we 
ran off towards my house, laughing and getting soaked to the bone. Eventually, we got to my house and he 
walked me up to the door. | kissed him before | unlocked the front door. "Thank you for an awesome date, Vic." 
He pulled me close and kissed me again before whispering, "Abby, do you want to be my girlfriend?" | smiled 


and nodded before kissing him one last time and going inside. 
* Jays POV* 


| was camped out on Abby's couch reading a book for school when Abby walked in She waved goodbye to Vic 
and closed the door, then did the excited, giddy dance she did before she left. Except, this time, she squealed. 
She was soaked from head to toe and | jumped up and ran over to her. "Tell. Me. Everything. Or | swear to god, 
my little taco, | will cut your pretty hair off and use it as a wig” She laughed and went upstairs and started 
to dry herself off as she explained. 


‘Oh my god, Tay, it was perfect. On the way to the movie theater everything was all awkward and then he 
held my hand on the way there. We had the usual Vic/Abby tiff about buying things when we got there but 
he just gave me butterflies the whole time. He's so hot." She went into the bathroom and started taking off 
her running eyeliner. "Aanndd.?" | prompted her to keep going. | was so curious!! "Tell me bitch!" She laughed 
and continued. "He put his arm around me in the theater and | rested my head on his shoulder. After the 
movie we went to go eat ice cream." | interrupted her. "Typical Vic." She rolled her eyes and giggled. "He asked 
me to dance on the lawn next to the shop to the music coming from inside the ice cream shop then he kissed 
me." | sprang to my feet. "HE KISSED YOU?I?!" She nodded, her hair bouncing around like an extatic cheerleader. 
"OH MY GOD ABBY HE KISSED YOUI!" She and | started talking at the same time and jumping around and just 
ended up squealing. "Oh my god! Wait... Did he ask you out again??" 


*Abby's POV* 


‘Oh my god! Wait.. Did he ask you out again??" Tay's face was impatient and curious. | just grinned. She pulled 
my hair hard. "Tell me! Spill the details!" | cringed. "Ey! Watch the hair!" 

"Well then tell me the juicy details!l" | sighed. Tay will be Tay. "He asked me to be his girlfriend" | just couldn't 
help grinning. Vic Fuentes asked me to be his girlfriendl! Tay and | started squealing again. "Oh my god! Abby, 
you're dating the hottest guy in schoolll" | did a little victory dance. "I know! | have my own personal Sexican 
She laughed. "Sexican?" 

"Sexy Mexican," | said, "why? Are you jealous that | have one and you doooooon't?" She threw a pillow at me 
and | dodged it before dancing around her. "| have a Sexican and yyoouu dddooonnn'ttt” We just ended up falling 


onto my bedroom floor laughing. 
*Vics POV* 


| was walking home after dropping Abby off at her house and | grinned the whole way home. | was dating the 
prettiest girl at school. She was mine. Not just my friend or my "little sister" anymore, but my girlfriend. Holy 
shit did that word feel so right when it came to describing Abby. | went over the list in my head. 

Beautiful 

Graceful 

Smart 

Kind 

Girlfriend 

| got home and walked inside, closed the front door and leaned against it, sliding all the way to the floor. Mike 
was still up, watching a stupid late night show on the TV, turned and looked over at me, an eyebrow raised. 


"That bad?" | laughed. "Bad is definitely NOT the word I'd use for the date. It was freaking awesome!" 
Mike's POV* 


Abby has been my friend and Vic's friend for as long as | can remember. When he came home with a big grin 
on his face and said that he had asked her out on a date | almost smacked him. | really didn't want him to 


screw up another relationship and have Abby hate both him and me forever. When he came home and slid 


down the door to the floor and just sat there, | thought it went terribly. "Bad is definitely NOT the word I'd 


use for the date. It was freaking awesome!" | let out an internal sigh of relief. | knew that Abby had had a 
crush on Vic for the past two years, but | didn't know that my older brother liked her back. "So.. What made 
it so awesome?" He got up and sat on the end of the couch and told me everything, from the walk to the 
movies to the VERY Abby move of almost buying something to the ice cream and the dancing and then he 
dropped the bomb. He had kissed her. | sat up straight when he said that. "You did WHAT?!" | said, almost 
yelling. | TOLD him not to kiss her on the first date! But he did it anyway! Vic just sat back against the arm of 
the couch and smiled to himself. "I kissed her. Five times. She really enjoyed it, actually. It kind of seemed like 
she had wanted to kiss me herself but | bet you Tay told her to wait until | made the move." | just 
facepalmed. Of course Tay, Abby's only true girl friend, would have told her to wait for Vic to make the move. 
Those to were constantly giving each other girl advice that no one understood except them. "What happened 
next." | spoke through gritted teeth, because | was pissed off. What if something bad happened and she dumped 
him? What if something happened and HE dumped HER? | knew my brother and Abby extremely well. They 
don't get pissed off easily, but when they do.. Search for a bomb shelter. "I asked her to be my girlfriend and 
she said yes." | let out a relieved sigh, on the outside this time. Vic just laughed and stood up. "Don't worry 
dude. | care about Abby WWAAYY to much to fuck anything up this time." He yawned and headed upstairs, and 
| just stayed on the couch, wondering what would happen while they dated. 


